Who is this superhero?
Sarge?
No.
Rosemary, the telephone operator?
No.
Henry, the mild-mannered janitor?
Could be.
Hong Kong Pooey
Number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooey
Could be the humor now.
Hong Kong Pooey, quicker than the human eye.
He's got style, a groovy style, and a heart that just won't stop.
When the door opens, he's super tough, with a Hong Kong Pooey chop.
Hong Kong Pooey, number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooey, quicker than the human eye.
Tick-a-chong, tick-a-chong, tick-a-chock-a-tick-a-chong,
Tick-a-chong, tick-a-chong, tick-a-chong, tick-a-chong, tick-a-chong.
Hong Kong Pooey, terrific!
Hey, what's going on? Let me out! Hey! Come on!
The claw! The claw has stolen the Rogers' ruby!
Hello, hello, police and quarters. This is your charming, cutie constable, Rosemary.
Oh, hi, Gloria. Are you going to the Hong Kong Pooey fan club meeting tonight?
Uh-huh. I'm writing a new club song.
Hong Kong Pooey, we love you way. Woo, woo, woo way.
Gosh, if she only knew.
Why? If I only knew what, Penry?
I mean, if you only knew how good I'll fix the sergeant's desk lamp.
I think I got his wires crossed with the air conditioner.
I fixed it. See? I've heard of a fuse blowing, but this is ridiculous.
Oh, sergeant, thanks for dropping by.
Why, it's from that big crooked claw. Who stole the ruby? Ha, ha, ha.
Could be the claw. Raw, raw, raw.
Last week it was a mean vase from the art center. Today a priceless ruby.
Where's he going to strike next? Where? Where? Where?
Well, if I were the county museum, I'd start worrying.
I'll do the worrying. But I'll tell you one thing. I'm not taking this lying down.
Ow!
Penry, if you'd have been standing in attention, that wouldn't have happened.
There's only one fellow who can catch the claw, and that's that hummus hero in the world, me.
Watch this quick change, faithful cat-spot. Yannister in.
Crying fighter out.
No time to panic. I'll just supersmift myself right out of here.
On the count of three. One. Two.
Three.
Yah!
That's your spot. The most valuable painting in the world.
The Mona Pizza. Kind of makes a fellow hungry.
But nobody's gonna steal it tonight, because I'm gonna be sleeping on it.
Yah!
Yah!
Ah!
Hong Kong, Fooey!
I'll give you one clue to these crimes.
The claw's favorite TV star is Sonny Chair.
Ha ha ha!
Sonny Chair is his favorite TV star?
Now, why would we care about Sonny?
This chair has a sore throat.
This chair has a necklace.
I got you.
She's got a diamond necklace worth a million dollars.
Uh-oh.
You mean you think someone's going to steal my necklace?
I'm not gonna steal it.
You mean you think someone's going to steal my necklace?
Uh, if you dull that down a little, it might make a nice airplane beacon.
Oh, you're so witty, Hong Kong Fooey.
I feel so safe and secure with a living legend here to protect me.
I always feel safe with me around, too.
Ha ha ha!
Ah!
You put that necklace back!
That's it, Hong Kong Fooey. Grab it. Hang on.
Oh! Oh, yeah.
Spotty, we're lucky the great Hong Kong Fooey will meet the claw.
And if the claw is unlucky, he'll meet the great Hong Kong Fooey.
Ha ha ha!
We got a great idea, Spot.
While we're driving, we're gonna airmail ourselves to Fort Box.
Feels like we're getting farther away. Have a minute. Wonder what's wrong.
This is more like it.
And, Spot, there's Fort Box now.
We're being invaded!
Cats from outer space!
Freeze, cat!
Why, it's the great Hong Kong Fooey!
Bless you, sir. You've come to protect the country's gold.
All in the line of duty for our superheroes.
Oh, if you're with Mr. Fooey, by all means unfreeze, cat, sir.
Come on, let's go.
Oh, I'm sorry, sir.
By all means unfreeze, cat, sir.
Come with me, please.
Now, to get into razor-sharp shape so I can declaw Mr. Claw.
Remind me, after I save the nation's gold, I gotta go back and fix the sergeant's lamp.
Hey, stop that! Cut it out!
Yeah! Jump me and fight my own man!
Well, you quit worrying, Spot. This is just the way my super-keen mind planned it.
Aha, Mr. Claw! So we meet up at last. Man to superhero.
You're not fighting a man this time, Super Nothing. You're fighting remote control machinery.
Machinery operated by the claw. The claw! The claw! The claw!
Oh, this one? Hey, now, that's not fair.
If I wanted to play fair, I wouldn't have become a crook.
I'll just check my book to see if there's a clause about foreclaws.
Hmm, this might do it. The two-hand freeze with the buck and pick of knees.
We'll start with the claw jubil.
So, I get the Tesla with the human claw behind all the mother claws.
Well, I'll try and handle you, kid.
Hey, what are you doing? Stop! Hold it! Hey, let me down! Let me down, I say!
See how I worked that spot? Got him caught up by his own evil devices.
It's amazing how a meek little janitor can turn into the greatest crime fighter of all time.
Hmm, wonder if I ever congratulated Mom and Dad about me.
Henry, did you see Hong Kong Fooey's picture on page one?
Right where it tells about him catching the claw.
Well, that's no surprise. He always gets his man.
Yeah, I hope when he starts getting women, I'm the one.
Henry, don't you ever have a desire to be more like Hong Kong Fooey?
Aw, shucks, Rosemary. Guess I'm just cut out to be a humble janitor and all-around fix-it man.
Is that so? Well, is the all-around fix-it man fix-it in my lamp?
Sure enough, did Sergeant, sir. It was just a question of rewiring.
This time, I brung it in past the refrigerator.
Whoa! No!
Oh, no!
Oh! Oh!
Ow!
Now, if I can just find out where this wire goes, I'll have the whole thing figured out.
Oh, baby. Oh, I...
What's going on?
Henry Udodo! Have you fixed my light yet?
Yes, sir, Sergeant, your honor. I found the wire got short-circuited against the water pipe.
I don't want a lecture. I want light. Let there be light. Light! Light!
Yes, sir. Here you are.
Take it off!
Stop it, Henry!
That's very modest of you, Sergeant, taking a shower with your clothes on.
Here, my man, come on in. The water's fine.
Huh?
Henry!
Can't figure it out, Rosemary. Guess my electrical knowledge is all wet.
There are lots of things I can't figure out lately, Henry.
Listen to this. Hong Kong Fooey is going to accept a $10,000 reward from the mayor.
He is? But that's impossible with a capital M.
Yes, he's never taken money before.
But even the great, adorable Hong Kong Fooey can change his mind.
I wish he knew I'm the great, adorable Hong Kong Fooey.
And I wish the great, adorable Hong Kong Fooey knew what was going on around here.
Spot, if I'm not getting that reward, who is?
Hey, maybe I'm twins and don't know it.
King Wellaker.
Except for the color of the kimono, he looks more like Super Me than Super I do.
Now, that's going too far. He's even got his own spot.
We are all happy that Hong Kong Fooey has finally agreed to accept this reward from a grateful city.
Thank you, Mr. Mayor. I will continue to fight crime with all my modest and superhuman ability.
Keepers even dogs lack me, Spot.
But only the genuine Hong Kong Fooey can unmask the Fooey Impostor.
This ain't for the birds.
There's only room in this world for one Hong Kong Fooey, and it better be me.
He's even got a Fooey Sackle like mine.
Gee, if he ain't me, who is he?
How did it go, boss?
Perfect. Nobody even suspected they was dealing with Phil the Farmer.
Now, I'm gonna go after all them other rewards Hong Kong Fooey turned down.
Hello, hello, police and quarters. This is your cutie beauty, always on duty.
What's that? TV at three? Oh, gee.
What is it? What happened?
Hong Kong Fooey's going to accept a $10,000 reward on TV this afternoon.
I don't believe it. Hong Kong Fooey always works for free.
Maybe he's giving the money to charity.
And maybe he's an imposter posing as Hong Kong Fooey.
No chance, blue eyes. Nobody could be Hong Kong Fooey but my adorable one and only Hong Kong Fooey.
Dolly, if there is only one Hong Kong Fooey, wouldn't it be awful if I was the wrong one?
Faithful friend Spot, looks like me and you are the only ones who think I'm the real thing.
We're gonna settle this once and for all.
Here he comes. This is my big chance to fool the real Hong Kong Fooey.
Boss, letting that Hong Kong Fooey guy follow you here was good thinking.
That's the only kind of thinking I do.
Then you're gonna catch him and keep him here till you collect all his rewards. You sure are smart, boss.
Shucks. Ain't nothing but my shrewd native dishonesty.
No sign of that imposter.
Hey, but the informer's seen him. Say, pardon me, fellas.
Well, you know I'm a ringer. Pardon me, farmers. Have you seen a fellow around who looks just like me?
Sort of good looking, brownie, super heroish.
Maybe so. Stand right there. I'm gonna show you something.
Yep, nice blue sky. It's a beautiful day, Spot.
Hey, how do you like this?
Aha! There you are, you purple phony Fooey.
Known in these parts as Phil the Farmer.
Well, Phil, I'm putting an end to your evil money grabbing ways.
Oh, yeah?
Now, Mr. Hong Kong Fooey, you'll stand right there till I collect all the reward money you got coming.
Don't fret, Spot. No cage can match my mighty muscle. I'll have us out of here in no time.
Hey, you!
You're gonna be a real big guy, you little bastard.
Come on, come on.
Don't fret, Spot. No cage can match my mighty muscle. I'll have us out of here in no time.
Forget the muscles. I'll just use the misty words of Kong Foo.
Hitchi, hitchi, hitchi, hitchi.
Let that be a lesson to you, dear old Spot. When you want things dead, concentrate.
Now to catch up with them reward grabbers.
Hong Kong Fooey, we've had it.
Yep. Soon as I check my book to see how to straighten out crooked farmers.
Huh? Oh, it's gone. And without my book, I just don't have my supernatural powers.
Let's get him.
On your mark, get set, go!
Well, I've finally worn my... Now I can look for my little black book.
Don't you worry, nun, fella. I'll be back to set you free as soon as I grab them quotes.
We'll just disguise ourselves as friendly farm animals, Spot. Then they won't notice us while we look for my little book.
Whoa, Dobby! Nice, Dobby. Think I'll take me a ride.
Here he is. Whoa, Dobby. This horse is beat. Rick and I better send him to the glue factory.
It's not a real horse. It's only us.
Okay, you're not getting away this time, Hong Kong Fooey. You'll be easier to handle when you're busy.
There he is. The warning only crime fighter, Hong Kong Fooey.
Good gravy. My Hong Kong book of kung fu. I had it all the time.
I captured him. Gosh, even when I'm dizzy on dynamite. How sweet it is to be the real Hong Kong Fooey.
That's a reward enough for any man.
Nice of Hong Kong Fooey to give us that poster. I'm his number one fan. Hong Kong Fooey, we love you, eh. Whoa, whoa, whoa, eh.
Sergeant, I've even fixed your lights so it shines on the poster. See?
It still doesn't work, Penry. So help me you. Don't worry, Sergeant. I got a substitute.
Now, if you'll excuse me, I gotta go borrow a lantern to take the place of the street light you just borrowed from your desk.
Oh, come on.
